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Hades~

As fast as she had kissed me, she pulled away,

immediately getting off the bed. She was still
clutching her stomach.

"Leave!" she ordered. "Leave now!"

I looked at her. She gritted her teeth, shaking
from the pain that now racked her body. "Red..."

"‘Don't call me that!" she blurted, eyes blazing

with desperation. "I need you... to leave

[ got up from the bed, but I did not head to the
door. "You are in pain.'

"That is none of your concern!" she snarled
before she let out a pained groan, clutching her
stomach harder. "Please leave. | need to be alone.’

“You need help—*

“Not from you," she cut me off, her ton:




"No, no... don't touch me!" she struggled agaiﬁstr 5;3
my hold, but she could do nothing, I laid her back
onto the bed, and she began to scramble again. :

I caught her leg and pulled her back to me. "You
need help!” I murmured as I pulled her to myself,

letting her straddle me. She was wearing nothing

but a thin nightgown that clung to her like a
second skin, soaked with sweat from the strain
her body was enduring. Her chest rose and fell
rapidly as she struggled to push me away, though
it was clear she didn't have the strength to fight
anymore. Her hand pressed against my chest
weakly, but I didn't budge.

"Don't..." she whispered, her voice broken and
trembling. "Please... don't...”

“I can help you feel better. You know you can’t
continue like this," I muttered. Her body was
burning against mine.




reached her hand and fouched my face. S
\ced my face, from my jaw to my collarbone.

I watched her as the heat fever took control of
her. Her fingers grazed the arm of my robe, down
to my hand. She traced the veins of my hand,

eyes heavy-lidded and breathing heavily.

And she clasped my hand and carried it.

"Red..”

Her eyes met mine again just as she put my hand
to her breasts. My hand flexed on the swollen
peak, and she jolted, moaning softly. Her moan
sent a jolt through me, stirring something primal
deep inside. I clenched my jaw, trying to keep my
control as her body reacted so intensely to my
touch. Her heat was clouding her judgment, but
my wolf urged me to respond, to give in to what
she so clearly needed. Her pheromones only
began to grow more potent, with no end in sight.
She needed relief, and I would give it to her. It
would be another step towards my goal. il




teeth. His mouth closed over my nipple, hlS teet i
grazing it in a way that sent shockwaves through
my body. I gasped, my back arching, fingers
threading into his hair, pulling him closer as if he
were the only thing keeping me grounded in the
storm of heat and agony that wracked my body.
Every touch was fire—too much, yet not enough

at the same time.

"Hades.." I breathed, my voice barely
recognizable to myself, raw with need and
desperation.

He flicked his tongue over the engorged nipple,
and 1 almost cried when he sucked on it. He
grabbed hold of the other one, teasing,
squeezing, flicking, and pinching as he
thoroughly devoured my other breast. The
pressure between my legs grew as I ground my
hips against his, searching for the friction I
needed.

Then a jarring rip tore through the air,




"Let me go!" | snarled, trying to tear myself away, i
but he would not budge yet again. Within a blink,
[ was on my back, and he was pressing down on
me. His breath mingled with my own as I stared
up at him, panting.

"You need this, Red, he whispered. "Just let me."

I glared up at him, chest heaving with the
remnants of a heat that hadn't yet burned itself
out. My skin was tingling, my body far too
sensitive to everything—his touch, the air, the
unbearable weight of his presence above me. The
heat fever had clouded my mind, made me want
things I shouldn't, but this—this was wrong. His
hands were too sure, his mouth too skilled, and I
hated how much I responded to every single
touch.

“Vou are not fucking me," I hissed thrlough

clenched teeth, even though my body betray: d
me, arching into his touch. ' ;




- away my resistance, leaving me a quivering,
needy mess, and he knew it. I could see it in the
way his eyes traced every inch of my bare skin,

lingering on the places where my body begged
for release.

But there was something else—something far

more dangerous. The way he looked at me, the

hunger in his gaze... it was 100 much.

“You shouldn't be seeing me like this;"I

whispered, more to myself than him, but I knew
he heard. "l didn't want this.’

Hades's expression shifted, the smugness fading
for a moment. His gaze softened just slightly, as if
something in my words had reached him. Then,
without warning, he reached up and pulled at the
rope tied around his waist, letting his robe fall
open slightly. But before I could even react, he
did something unexpected.

He looped the rope around his hand, then tied it
swiftly over his eyes, covering them comple




